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EDITORIAL. 


T N a preceding  issue  we  spoke  of  the  offer 
of  the  Senior  Class  in  regard  to  a prize  for 
the  best  Lehigh  song.  We  have  long  felt  the 
want  of  some  songs  that  are  truly  Lehigh,  and 
we  hope  that  the  prize  will  not  go  a begging. 
As  it  is  intended  to  start  the  custom  of  singing 
on  the  Campus  in  the  evenings,  the  necessity 
of  some  Lehigh  songs  is  apparent.  The  cus- 
tom, if  properly  worked,  will  be  a good  one, 
and  those  who  have  any  ability  as  writers  of 
college  songs,  should  do  all  in  their  power  to 
further  the  attempt.  The  Burr  will  be  glad 
to  publish  any  Lehigh  songs  of  merit  that  are 
written  by  the  undergraduates. 


r | AHE  failure  of  the  base-ball  team  in  not 
winning  the  laurels  we  would  fondly 
like  to  see  has  thus  far  been  due  to  bad  luck, 
pure  and  simple.  With  the  best  men  on  the 
team  either  suffering  from  severe  accidents  or 
so  extremely  pressed  for  college  work  that 
athletics  is  out  of  the  question,  we  cannot  help 
but  conclude  that  Fate  has  indeed  been  cruel 
to  us.  The  fact  that  the  captaincy  .of  the 
team  has  twice  changed  hands,  during  the 
present  season,  is  a fact  which  alone  possesses 
enough  significance  to  fully  show  the  hard 
condition  of  our  affairs.  However,  let  us  hope 
for  better  days.  To  the  new  regime  we  most 
cordially  offer  our  best  wishes. 


7E  wish  again  to  call  the  attention  of 
^ ^ the  Freshmen  to  the  fact  that  no 
men  have  yet  been  elected  from  their  class  to 
the  Board  of  Editors.  It  is  almost  needless 
for  us  to  repeat  that  it  is  our  intention  to  hold 
the  contest  open  indefinitely,  and  to  state  that 
we  will  elect  none  but  able  men.  This  is 
probably  fully  understood,  but  yet  the  men- 
tion of  these  facts  seems  to  be  once  more  a 
necessity,  since  the  absence  from  the  list  of 
editors  of  the  names  of  any  representatives 
from  ’Ninety-seven  does  not  appear  to  be  of 
itself  a sufficient  incentive  to  a proper  effort  on 
the  part  of  those  on  whom  the  Freshmen 
Class  depends  for  such  representation. 

We  make  this  statement  again  in  the  hope 
that  it  may  bring  a change  in  the  present  situ- 
ation. It  is  not  only  practically  inconvenient 
for  us  to  work  short-handed,  but  we  are  desir- 
ous of  giving  to  the  University  the  benefits  the 
new  men  may  bring  in  the  help  they  will  give 
and  in  whatever  talent  or  ability  they  may  dis- 
play. However,  their  need  is  not  so  great  at 
present  as  it  will  be  in  the  future.  The  bur- 
den of  the  work  of  the  Editorial  Board  falls  upon 
the  upperclassmen  members,  and  if  'Ninety- 
seven  men  are  still  wanting,  when  two  years  or 
more  shall  have  passed,  their  loss  will  then  be 
more  severely  felt.  However,  such  an  extremity 
is  improbable,  and  we  hope  it  will  be  made  im- 
possible by  the  work  of 'Ninety-seven  herself. 
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^pOO  much  cannot  be  written  in  favor  of 
the  honor  system  in  class  room  and 
examinations,  for  it  is  a matter  of  a more  seri- 
ous nature  than  the  many  are  wont  to  believe. 
It  is  a subject  of  moral  consideration,  affecting 
not  only  our  temporary  stay  in  college,  but 
also  the  character  that  we  are  to  take  from  here 
to  carry  with  us  through  life.  So  in  adding 
one  more  article  to  the  many  already  written 
on  this  important  topic,  we  do  so  with  the  hope 
of  its  renewing  a deeper  contemplation  in 
every  mind,  and  of  arousing  then  the  better 
instincts  of  our  nature  into  action. 

The  practice  of  cheating  at  examinations  is 
almost  an  innate  principle,  and  from  our 
early  school  days  we  have  some  idea  of  its  be- 
ing carried  on.  We  have  always  looked  upon 
it  as  a wrong,  and  as  a practice  which  had  to 
be  kept  under  cover  from  the  teacher.  It  was 
to  us  not  only  the  breaking  of  a school  princi- 
ple, but  the  disobeying  of  a moral  precept. 
But  in  this,  time  has  wrought  its  changes.  Our 
hearts  have  become  hardened,  and  our  eyes  are 
blind  to  the  evil  of  it.  The  two  are  no  longer 
inseparable,  and  the  question  simply  resolves 
itself  into  one  of  a moral  or  ruling  principle. 
With  the  present  system  of  examinations,  we 
are  expected  to  cheat  whenever  we  get  the  op- 
portunity, and  spying  monitors  are  stationed 
around  us  to  bring  to  justice  the  unfortunates 
who  are  less  skilled  in  the  art.  We  do  not  put 
it  in  the  same  category  with  stealing,  and  the 
man  leaves  college  respected  and  loved  by  all, 
and  pitied  only  because  he  was  caught.  In- 
deed, we  no  longer  call  it  cheating,  but  have 
substituted  the  more  amiable  appellation  of 
“ponying,”  because  these  are  honest  men  who 
indulge  in  it.  But  it  is  dishonest,  nevertheless, 
and  it  seems  unfitting  that  men  should  be  so 
oblivious  of  the  evil,  and  permit  it  to  exist 
amongst  them. 

There  are  few  who  will  not  agree  that  in  the 
serious  consequences  upon  the  welfare  of  the 
community,  the  building  up  of  the  moral 
character  outweighs  the  educating  of  the 


mind.  A poor  education  is  to  be  much 
regretted,  but  a poor  character  is  far  more  de- 
plorable. We  may  praise  the  youth  with 
talent  and  education,  but  if  he  is  lacking  in 
integrity,  we  do  not  admire  him.  A good 
education  and  a good  character  ought  not  to 
be  separated.  But  the  one  does  not  imply  the 
other,  and  it  is  a duty  intrusted  upon  all  of  us 
to  educate  alike  our  moral  as  well  as  our 
intellectual  self.  The  truth  is  that  we  are 
continually  making  character  unconsciously, 
perhaps,  by  the  trifling  things  of  life.  The  emo- 
tions we  cherish,  the  leisures  we  harbor,  and 
the  little  actions  we  indulge  in  are  all  doing 
their  share  in  preparing  us  for  greater  things. 
And  who  can  tell  what  evil  we  may  be  led 
into  by  what  we  humorously  term  “ponying.” 
It  is  the  place  of  the  University  to  give  us 
an  education.  It  is  our  place  to  look  after  the 
rest,  and  it  behooves  us,  as  gentlemen,  to  see 
that  this  evil  is  eradicated,  and  that  every  man 
should  feel  responsible  for  his  own  and  his 
brother’s  honor.  In  the  classes  where  the 
honor  system  has  been  tried,  the  men  have  in 
most  cases  felt  the  responsibility  of  the  truth. 
Where  there  is  any  disloyalty  to  this  trust  the 
offender  should  be  brought  to  justice  by  the 
students  themselves,  and  commanded  to  leave 
the  college.  It  needs  but  a few  such  cases  to 
establish  a precedent,  and  soon  every  man, 
looking  upon  his  neighbor  as  honest,  will  be 
honest  himself,  and  his  conscience  will  become 
a better  monitor  than  an  instructor.  Then 
will  he  be  doing  right  because  it  is  right,  and 
not  on  account  of  duty  to  obey  any  ordinance; 
and  in  forming  the  habit  of  truthfulness  in  all 
things  his  moral  character  will  be  enhanced 
tenfold.  Just  as  mental  discipline  lies  in  con- 
tinually exercising  the  mind,  so  moral  disci- 
pline consists  in  maintaining  right  feelings, 
right  desires,  and  right  actions  in  everthing 
we  do.  It  has  been  well  said  that  “not  by 
precept,  though  heard  daily  ; not  by  example, 
unless  it  is  followed,  but  only  by  action  can  a 
a moral  habit  be  formed.” 
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d ^pO  forgive  is  divine,”  but  I am  no  di- 
vinity.  Why,  then,  should  I forgive ? 
If  a man  insult  you,  smite  him  ; if  he  repeats 
the  insult,  crush  him.  “ An  eye  for  an  eye, 
and  a tooth  for  a tooth,”  is  the  rule  by  which 
the  world  is  governed.  I am  of  the  world, 
and  follow  its  precepts.  But  if  in  plucking 
your  neighbor’s  eye,  he  gouges  out  the  one 
you  have  remaining,  what  satisfaction  is  there 
in  your  revenge  ? If  the  bomb  explodes  and 
kills  the  thrower,  is  it  true  vengeance  ? Sam- 
son killed  thousands  of  the  Philistines,  but 
killed  himself  also.  What  compensation  was 
there  for  him  in  that?  True  vengeance  con- 
sists in  making  your  victim  suffer  the  same 
pangs,  the  same  agonies  that  you  have  suffered. 
But  true  vengeance  does  not  react  and  strike 
the  avenger. 

Jack  S d and  I had  been  friends  from  the 

beginning  of  our  college  course.  We  roomed 
together,  worked  together,  loafed  together. 
But  what  a contrast  there  was.  Me  was  tall, 
handsome,  and  of  a sunny  disposition,  and  I 
short,  ugly,  and  morose.  He  charmed 
everyone.  Women  loved  him,  and  hated  me. 
He  won  the  plaudits  of  the  multitude,  I their 
curses.  I remember  reading  David  Copper- 
field,  and  remarking  the  great  resemblance  be- 
tween Steerforth  and  Jack. 

It  was  strange  that  we  should  be  friends, 
for  friends  we  were  then.  It  may  have  been 
the  attraction  of  opposites.  It  seemed  to  me, 
however,  that  he  bore  with  me  as  he  did  be- 
cause I acted  as  a foil  for  him.  White  beside 
of  black  seems  whiter. 

I could  have  borne  all  his  superiority,  but 


when  he  began  to  taunt  me  with  my  ugliness 
and  inferiority,  it  was  more  than  flesh  or  blood 
could  stand.  Hate  began  to  grow  within  me. 
I loved  a girl  passionately.  She  preferred  him 
to  me.  Not  satisfied  with  this,  he  twitted  me 
about  it.  PYom  that  day  I ceased  to  be  his 
friend.  The  fuel  for  my  hate  was  plenty.  It 
soon  grew  to  be  a roaring  fire  within  me.  I 
lived  but  for  the  chance  to  return  his  gibes 
and  sneers.  I wanted  revenge  on  the  world 
for  making  him  so  noble,  and  me  so  — I 
pause  for  the  word  to  describe  myself. 

I have  a theory  that  if  you  really  hate  a 
man,  sometime  in  your  life  the  chance  will  be 
given  you  to  repay  with  interest  the  injuries 
he  has  done  you.  Filled  with  this  idea,  I lived 
but  for  the  chance.  Yet  my  revenge  must  be 
so  arranged  that  I harm  not  myself  in  carry- 
ing it  out. 

* * * * * * 

Jack  and  I had  finished  our  college  courses 
and  were  travelling.  We  had  roamed  over 
Europe  and  had  entered  India,  I all  the  while 
biding  my  opportunity,  which  had  not  yet 
come.  I must  still  go  on  listening  to  his  plati- 
tudes and  smiling  at  his  jokes.  Would  fortune 
never  favor  me  ? 

We  had  left  Bombay,  and  were  taking  a trip 
into  the  interior  to  visit  the  ruins  of  an  old 
temple.  Jack  was  fond  of  architecture,  and 
wished  to  study  that  of  the  ancient  ruin.  We 
bought  horses,  and  after  a couple  of  days  of 
hard  riding  reached  it.  We  arrived  there  at 
night,  and  Jack  was  determined  to  see  the 
place  by  moonlight.  So,  much  against  my 
will,  we  walked  through  the  deserted  pile.  A 
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grewsome  spot  it  was.  Now  and  then,  as  we 
walked,  we  disturbed  the  sleeping  monkeys, 
which  were  the  only  tenants.  For  some  rea- 
son or  other  the  moonlight  and  the  ruins  re- 
minded me  of  a scene  from  a play  that  I had 
seen  in  America.  I half  expected  to  see  the 
villain  walk  out  from  among  the  pillars  as  he 
had  done  in  the  play.  Perhaps  I played  that 
part. 

While  Jack  was  studying  an  inscription  in 
the  hallway,  I walked  back  to  the  place  where 
the  idols  had  been.  Feeling  rather  tired,  I 
leaned  against  the  wall  to  wait  for  Jack.  To 
my  amazement  a stone,  several  feet  in  front, 
slowly  slid  back.  I found  that  it  covered  a 
square  hole,  apparently  about  fifteen  feet  deep. 
I wondered  at  its  action  for  some  time,  and 
then  passed  my  hand  over  the  wall  against 
which  I had  been  standing.  I found  a pro- 
jecting stone  which  I pressed.  The  stone 
moved  back,  covering  the  hole.  I had  found 
the  secret.  On  the  wall  was  a long,  narrow 
stone.  Pressure  on  one  end  opened  the  hole. 
On  pushing  the  opposite  end,  the  stone  re- 
sumed its  original  position.  Suddenly  the 
thought  shot  through  me,  my  chance  had 
come.  I opened  the  hole  and  called  Jack. 
He  looked  curiously  into  it.  As  he  stood 
near  the  edge,  I pushed  him  in.  He  struck 
with  a dull  thud.  Presently  he  began  to  moan. 
Then  I sat  down  on  the  edge,  hanging  my  feet 
over.  The  hatred  of  years  broke  forth.  Gibe 
after  gibe,  taunt  after  taunt  I flung  back  at  him. 
It  seemed  as  though  the  joys  of  years  had 
been  concentrated  in  that  minute,  so  much 
satisfaction  was  there  in  this  settlement  of  old 
scores.  I had  him  before  me  suffering  bodily 
and  mental  pain. 

He  seemed  stupefied  at  first.  My  plan  did 
not,  at  first,  make  itself  plain  to  him.  Pres- 
ently he  understood  the  horror  of  the  death 
awaiting  him.  Then  curse  after  curse  was 
hurled  at  me,  at  my  family,  at  everything  con- 
nected with  me  in  this  world.  Their  awfulness 
frightened  me.  Silently  I moved  back  from 
the  edge  and  pressed  the  lever  stone.  The 
stone  closed  over  the  hole,  shutting  out  light, 
sound,  and  hope,  and  confining  death  within  it. 


My  opportunity  had  come,  and  I had  taken 
advantage  of  it. 

* :fc  # ^ * 

Long  years  have  passed  since  the  scene 
described  took  place.  My  business  as  a pur- 
chaser for  a New  York  house  keeps  me  in  the 
East. 

I forgot  to  say  that  Jack  was  almost  alone 
in  the  world,  and  on  my  return  from  the  temple 
I reported  him  as  having  died  of  a malignant 
fever.  No  suspicion  was  ever  attached  to  me. 

Gradually,  as  time  passed,  a curiosity  began 
to  grow  in  me — a desire  to  see  the  temple, 
even  the  body  itself.  I read  up  the  subject, 
and  found  that  it  was  not  unusual  for  murderers 
to  have  a longing  to  return  to  the  place  of 
their  crime.  This  curiosity  has  grown.  It  is 
always  with  me.  It  is  horrible.  Besides  that, 
his  dying  curses  keep  ringing  in  my  ears.  I 
awake  at  night  and  imagine  myself  back  there. 
Then  come  first  the  moans  and  then  the  curses. 
They  prate  of  the  horrors  of  hell.  I tell  you, 
there  can  be  no  torment  in  hell  like  that  created 
by  a guilty  conscience. 

I will  tell  you  no  more.  Suffice  to  say,  I 
leave  tomorrow  for  the  temple.  Accompanied 
only  by  my  native  servant  I shall  revisit  the 
scene  of  my  revenge.  Tonight  something  im- 
pels me  to  write  of  that  horrid  act.  This  is  a 
true  account.  I shall  leave  it  among  my 

papers.  It  is  one  last  attempt  to  square  my- 
self with  Providence.  Probably  I will  return 
and  laugh  at  myself  for  being  foolish  enough 
to  write  of  my  crime. 

;fc  * :fc 

The  following  is  a clipping  from  a Bombay 
paper : 

“ The  government,  while  building  the  reser- 
voir in  the  neighborhood  of  the  temple  of 

D , required  some  large  stones  and  tore 

down  part  of  the  temple.  The  workmen  came 
across  a square  room,  apparently  built  a few 
feet  below  the  floor  of  the  temple.  In  it  were 
a couple  of  skeletons.  The  remnants  of  cloth- 
ing showed  them  to  be  either  Americans  or 
Englishmen.  No  money  or  valuables  were 
found  with  them.  It  is  conjectured  that  they 
were  murdered  by  their  servants,  and  their 
bodies  thrown  into  this  room.” 
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n^HE  following  incident  goes  to  show  the 
ignorance  of  some  of  the  Gossip’s 
German  friends.  Among  his  friends  of  Penn- 
sylvania Dutch  origin  is  his  washerwoman. 
She  is  a woman  of  exceptional  qualities,  and 
The  Gossip  chose  her  to  tend  to  his  wearing 
apparel  on  account  of  her  neatness,  and  her 
quickness  in  washing  and  returning  his  dry 
goods.  His  readers  will  appreciate  the  above, 
as  they  probably  are  aware  that  The  Gossip  is 
a most  fastidious  fellow,  and  prides  himself  on 
his  fine  raiment.  Now,  it  is  in  connection 
with  the  above  that  the  following  incident 
happened. 

While  visiting  the  city  the  other  day.  The 
Gossip  purchased  some  very  fine  silk  pajamas, 
the  mention  of  which  is  justifiable  considering 
the  point  of  the  story.  In  course  of  time  he 
put  them  in  his  weekly  wash,  and  continued 
to  do  so  for  several  weeks.  At  the  end  of  the 
month  his  German  friend  sent  in  her  bill,  and 
among  the  items  The  Gossip  was  surprised  to 
see:  “To  one  pair  of  overalls,  10  cents;  to 
one  jumper,  10  cents.”  The  Gossip  could 
only  exclaim  : “ Shades  of  night ! Were  these 
my  silk  pajamas  ?” 

* * 

* 

The  Gossip  wishes  to  call  the  attention  of 
the  proper  authorities  to  the  condition  of  the 
cloak  room  in  Packer  Hall.  During  the  week 
this  room  is  used  as  lunch  room  by  those  who 
bring  their  luncheon  with  them  to  college,  and 
the  umbrella  stand  is  used  as  a receptable  for 
the  scraps.  Towards  the  end  of  the  week  the 
room  is  in  an  awful  condition,  and  especially 


so  since  the  warm  weather  set  in.  To  those 
who  are  compelled  to  sit  near  the  door  leading 
into  the  cloak  room  from  Dr.  Coppee’s  lecture 
room,  the  odor  is  especially  obnoxious.  It  is 
certainly  not  conducive  to  health  to  have  this 
condition,  and  something  should  be  done  to 
remedy  the  trouble.  It  would  be  well  to 
select  a room  in  Christmas  Hall  to  be  used  as 
a lunch  room,  and  to  have  it  properly  attended 
to  at  suitable  intervals.  In  that  case  a few 
words  to  the  effect  that  “ the  eating  of  luncheon 
in  any  of  the  other  buildings  is  prohibited,” 
would  be  a good  addition  to  the  set  of  printed 
rules  and  regulations. 

* * 

* 

There  is  no  doubt  about  it ; the  way  of  the 
transgressor  is  hard,  but  the  way  of  him  who 
has  “left  undone  those  things  which  ought  to 
have  been  done,”  is  even  harder  than  that  of 
him  who  has  done  that  which  ought  not  to 
have  been  done,"  all  of  which  is  a long  and 
rambling  way  of  saying  what  we  all  feel  just  at 
this  time  of  the  year.  The  Gossip  has  heard 
from  a reliable  source — excuse  the  phrase, 
which  comes  from  force  of  habit — he  means  to 
say  that  he  now  hears  the  rumblings  and  dis- 
tant thunderings  of  the  storm  that  is  gather- 
ing, and  he  mentions  the  fact  not  so  much  to 
give  a warning  as  to  brace  up  his  own  nerves. 
He  does  not  wish  for  pleasure  alone  to  parade 
with  a transparency  with  “ Duty  ” painted 
upon  its  sides,  but,  if  the  spring  fever  can  not 
be  gotten  rid  of  in  any  other  way,  he  is  willing 
to  resort  to  such  Salvation  Army  tactics  to 
gain  that  end. 
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EDITOR’S  TABLE. 


BASE-BALL  reigns  supreme  in  the  ex- 
change editor’s  department.  With  the 
exception  of  the  magazines  all  of  the  college 
periodicals  are  devoting  their  space  to  accounts 
of  the  National  game.  No  sooner  do  you  enter 
the  sanctum  and  approach  the  table  than  you 
hear  the  cries  of : “ Hit  it  out,  old  man;”  “ Have 
a good  eye;”  “ Don’t  let  him  walk;”  “ Go  right 
down,  old  man;”  etc.,  etc.,  ad  infinitum.  Truly 
base -ball  reigns  supreme.  Of  course,  this 
distracts  the  attention  of  the  editors  of  the 
college  periodicals  from  the  field  of  Poetry, 
and  really  good  college  verse  is  suffering  at 
the  hands  of  the  base-ball  bat,  as  it  were.  The 
monthly  exchanges  have  their  share  of  verse, 
but  the  weeklies  and  bi-weeklies  seem  to  have 
crowded  it  out  in  order  to  make  room  for  the 
base-ball  score. 

From  the  Brunonian,  which  always  has  its 
share  of  good  college  verse,  we  clip  the  follow- 
ing:— 

THE  DYING  WORLD. 

The  music  of  the  world  sounds  from  above; 
its  melodies  swing  on  from  sphere  to  sphere; 

Its  harmonies  are  tuned  ’midst  chords  of  love; 

And  yet  the  human  heart  is  bowed  with  fear 
For  all  seems  dying,  dying,  dying! 

The  soul  continues  searching  for  the  light, 

But  must  weep  on  in  sorrow  o er  past  days. 

Those  scalding  tears  that  flow  from  blinded  sight, 
From  hopes  long  crushed,  from  agony  that  slays ; 

For  all  seems  dying,  dying,  dying! 

The  Wellesley  Magazine  also  is  generally 
rich  in  verse.  The  fair  writers,  however,  dwell 


on  the  more  serious  than  easy  side  of  life. 
Here  is  a specimen: — 

REALITY. 

Too  long  my  heart  had  been  a pleasure-hall 

Where  gold  delight  was  drunk  in  cups  of  laughter. 
And  tapestries  of  dreaming  hung  the  wall 
With  Oberons  from  polished  floor  to  rafter. 

The  walls  are  bared,  the  revelry  is  done, 

The  wine  lies  spilled,  the  laughter-goblets  shattered — 
I broke  the  shutters  for  the  imperious  sun, 

And  all  the  fairie  host  was  fled  and  scattered  ! 

I rent  the  portals  for  the  Lord  of  light — 

But  ah  ! him  followed  countless  shadows  creeping 
Of  doubts  and  dreads  and  horrors  born  from  night — 
Of  nameless  things  that  fill  the  world  with  weeping. 

The  Trinity  Tablet,  which  for  the  last  few 
numbers  has  been  running  on  serious  verse, 
has  lately  made  a decided  change,  and  the  last 
issue  is  full  of  comic  stanzas,  as  the  following 
will  show: — 

The  little  boy  groaned  and  writhed_on  his  bed 
“ What’s  the  matter,  my  pet  ?”  his  mother  said. 

“ Fve  eaten  green  apples,  mommer  dear, 

Only  fifteen,  but  they  make  me  feel  queer.” 

The  mother  simply  uttered  this  sentence, 

“Those  are  fruits,  my  son,  meet  for  repentance.” 

Some  other  college  verse  is  appended. 

Two  maids  as  fair  as  maids  can  be. 

Fair  maids,  both  blonde  are  they. 

But  both  coquettes  and  shallow-souled. 

Dressed  up  in  style  today. 

They  paint  sometimes  when  color  fails. 

Delight  in  laces  fine ; 

T wo  maids,  two  ready-mades  are  they. 

Those  russet  shoes  of  mine. 

— W it  Hams  Weekly. 


FORTUNE. 

y-pOR  TUNE’S  a thing  that  we  all  try  to  seize. 

As  it  floats  like  an  air  bubble,  higher  and  higher. 
And  when  we  have  grasped  it,  with  one  fatal  squeeze 
We  clasp  it  still  closer  our  zeal  to  inspire. 

But  there  ! It  has  broken  in  myriads  light, 

And  as  we  sit  watching  they  pass  out  of  sight. 
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GENERAL  NEWS. 


TAN  Wednesday,  the  9th  of  May,  Princeton 
won  from  the  ’Varsity  on  the  Athletic 
Grounds.  After  having  gained  a lead  which 
should  have  won  them  the  game,  Lehigh 

played  miserably  and  lost.  The  tabulated 
score  follows: — 

LEHIGH. 

K.  H.  O.  A.  E. 

Wallace,  rf 1 6 2 1 1 

Bray,  cf. 1 2300 

Petriken,  lb 1 1912 

Gadd,  If,  c 2 1000 

Thompson,  3b 1 1010 

Smith,  2b 2 2041 

M cClung,  c o 0000 

Beggs,  If. o 1 1 o 1 

Fisher,  ss o 0011 

Jackson,  p o 1 o o o 

Bowie,  p o 0101 


Total..  . 

33  8 9 18 

8 8 

Total 29  13 

10  21  10  5 

INNINGS. 

Lehigh 

010  1 — 8 

Princeton 

046  x — 13 

Summary 

: — Earned  runs. 

Lehigh  1 . 

Two-base  hits, 

Jackson  1, 

Gadd  1,  Payne  1.  Stolen  bases,  Lehigh  2,  Princeton  3.  Double 
plays,  Wallace  and  Petriken,  Fisher,  Petriken  and  Gadd.  Struck  out 
by  Bowie,  1;  by  Forsythe,  3.  Bases  on  balls,  by  Bowie,  9;  by  Forsythe, 
2.  Passed  balls,  Gadd  4.  Wild  pitches,  J ackson  1.  Sacrifice  hits, 
Smith  1,  Trenchard  1.  Time  of  game,  1:40.  Umpire,  Mr.  Wykoff. 

ON  Wednesday,  the  1 6th  of  May,  Univer- 
sity of  Pennsylvania  played  on  the 
Athletic  Grounds.  As  in  the  Princeton  game, 
Lehigh  started  out  well,  but  were  not  able  to 
keep  up  the  pace.  The  changes  in  the  team 
proved  to  be  in  the  direction  of  improvement. 
The  score: 

LEHIGH.  PENNSYLVANIA. 


R. 

H. 

O 

A. 

E. 

R. 

H. 

O. 

A. 

E. 

Petriken,  rf 

2 

O 

O 

3 

Avil,  ss 

1 

2 

I 

Thompson,  ss 

I 

2 

3 

0 

Goeckle,  ib... 

1 

x5 

O 

2 

Gadd,  c 

I 

2 

O 

1 

Reese,  rf. 

3 

1 

I 

O 

Cressman,  3b 

I 

2 

2 

2 

Contrell,  2b 

1 

3 

4 

O 

Beggs,  2b 

I 

O 

5 

0 

Reuning,  c 

0 

0 

0 

O 

Bowie,  ib 

2 

O 

3 

0 

Schoenhut,  p.. 

2 

0 

2 

O 

Senior,  ib 

I 

13 

0 

3 

Blakeley,  3b... 

0 

1 

6 

O 

Orth,  If. 

I 

I 

0 

0 

Blair,  If 

3 

1 

3 

O 

2 

Coogan,  c 

3 

1 

2 

2 

O 

Totals 

9 

IO 

24 

l3 

10 

Total ... 

17 

IS 

27 

16 

5 

University  of  Penn. .4 

4 

0 1 5 2 1 

0 x — : 

17 

Summary: — Earned  runs,  Pennsylvania  4,  Lehigh  1.  Two-base 
hits,  Thomas,  Goeckle,  Coogan.  Three-base  hits,  Cressman.  Home 
run,  Bowie.  Sacrifice  hit,  Avil  Bases  stolen,  Thomas,  Avil  2, 
Goeckle  2,  Reese  3,  Coogan  3,  Schoenhut,  Blair  3,  Bowie.  Bases  on 
balls,  Avil,  Reese,  Contrell,  Schoenhut,  Blair,  Bray,  Gadd,  Orth. 
Struck  out,  Blakely,  Blair,  Bray,  Petriken,  Orth.  Left  on  bases,  Uni- 
versity of  Pennsylvania  6,  Lehigh  2.  Hit  by  pitched  ball,  Blair,  Coo- 
gan. Double  plays,  Reese  to  Goeckle,  and  Thompson  to  Cressman 
Balk,  Bowie.  Passed  balls,  Reuning  1,  Gadd  2.  Wild  pitches, 
Bowie  2.  Time,  1:55.  Umpire,  Jones 


LEHIGH,  3 ; CRESCENTS,  6. 

^ jc  THEN  Cornell  cancelled  the  game 
^ ^ which  was  to  have  been  played 
here  on  Saturday,  May  the  12th,  the  lacrosse 
team  went  to  Brooklyn  on  that  date  to  play  a 
return  game  with  the  Crescents,  whom  they 
defeated  the  week  before.  In  this  game,  how- 
ever, they  were  not  so  successful,  as  the  Cres- 
cents won  by  the  score  of  6 to  3,  Massey,  Van 
Maur,  and  Baldwin  throwing  the  goals  for 
Lehigh.  The  team  was  weakened  by  the 
absence  of  Buel.  The  new  men  did  very  well. 
The  teams  lined  up  as  follows: 


LEHIGH. 

POSITION. 

CRESCENTS. 

Bastress, 

Goal, 

Sutorius. 

Dick, 

Point, 

Garvin. 

Ordway, 

Cover  Point, 

. Doyle. 

Roderick,  . 

. First  Defense,  . 

Moses. 

Polhemus, 

Second  Defense, 

Post. 

Dornin, 

. Third  Defense, 

Drier. 

Kip, 

Centre,  . 

Patterson. 

Massey, 

. Third  Attack,  . 

. McLean. 

Bartles,  . 

Second  Attack, 

. Davis. 

Hilliard, 

. First  Attack,  . 

. Roberts. 

Baldwin,  S. 

Out  Home,  . 

Miller. 

Van  Maur, 

Jn  Home, 

Currey. 

PRINCETON. 

R.  H.  O.  A.  E. 

King,  2b i 1130 

Ward,  cf 2 1100 

Payne,  rf 2 2000 

Otto,  1b 1 1901 

Trenchard,  If 2 1300 

Brooks,  ss 1 1322 

Forsythe,  p 2 0011 

Williams,  c 1 2331 

Gunster,  3b 1 1 1 1 o 


THE  LEHIGH  BURK. 


236 

KERNELS.  COLLEGE  NOTES. 


— Hallock,  ’94,  was  the  delegate  to  the  Phi 
Delta  Theta  fraternity  convention  at  Indian- 
apolis from  the  chapter  here. 

— Bray,  ’94,  resigned  the  captaincy  of  the 
base-ball  team,  and  on  May  17,  McClung,  ’94, 
was  elected  to  succeed  him. 

— Cressman,  ’93,  who  has  returned  to  col- 
lege for  post-graduate  stud)"  of  the  construc- 
tion of  bridges,  will  hereafter  play  third  base 
on  the  base-ball  team. 

— M.  A.  DeW.  Howe,  Jr.,  ’86,  a former  Edi- 
tor-in-Chief  of  The  Burr,  now  on  the  editorial 
staff  of  the  Atlantic  Monthly,  was  in  Bethle- 
hem for  a short  time  lately. 

— On  the  morning  of  May  15  the  Senior 
Class  picture,  mortar-boards,  et  al.,  was  taken 
on  the  campus.  Before  the  ceremony,  appro- 
priate singing  exercises  were  held  which  were 
very  enjoyable.  It  is  to  be  hoped  the  class 
will  continue,  if  possible,  the  singing  on  the 
campus.  The  custom  is  a very  popular  one 
at  Princeton  and  other  colleges. 

— The  Auditing  Committee  of  the  Athletic 
Association  met  for  the  first  time  on  the  even- 
ing of  the  10th,  at  the  residence  of  Mr.  Archi- 
bald Johnson,  the  Alumni  representative  on 
the  committee,  in  Bethlehem.  The  officers  of 
the  committee  were  then  chosen.  Meetings 
will  be  held  Wednesday  evenings  hereafter, 
when  the  bi  weekly  reports  of  managers  of  the 
various  teams  will  be  examined,  and  other 
business  transacted. 

— Dr.  Coppee  delivered  the  last  of  the  lec- 
tures underwrite  auspices  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  at 
the  Physical  Laboratory,  the  evening  of  May 
12.  His  suject  was  “William  Penn  and  his 
Sylvania,”  and  the  lecture  was  most  interest- 
ing. He  dealt  considerably  with  the  charges 
made  against  Penn  by  Lord  Macauley.  Alto 
gether,  the  course  of  lectures  which  the  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  instituted  this  year  has  been  a source  of 
much  instruction  and  interest  to  all  who  have 
attended  them. 


— The  faculty  at  Cornell  are  making  an  effort 
to  forbid  any  university  team  entering  a contest 
outside  of  Ithaca. 

— A complete  history  of  Cornell  University, 
since  its  foundation,  the  first  of  its  kind,  will 
appear  this  summer. 

— In  the  ten-story  building  to  be  erected  by 
the  University  of  New  York,  the  athletics  will 
occupy  the  tenth  floor. 

— Several  Yale  students  forfeited  5200  bonds 
for  not  appearing  in  court  to  answer  to  the 
charge  of  prize  fighting. 

— At  New  Haven,  a “Graduate  Club”  has 
been  formed,  to  membership  in  which  the 
alumni  of  any  American  university  are  eligible. 

— The  two  literary  societies  of  the  University 
of  North  Carolina  have  donated  their  joint 
libraries  of  30,000  volumes  to  the  University 
library. 

— Prizes  amounting  to  fifty  dollars  have  just 
been  given  at  the  University  of  Wisconsin  for 
the  three  best  university  songs  composed  dur- 
ing the  year. 

— Cornelius  Vanderbilt  is  building  a dormitory 
at  Yale,  in  memory  of  his  son  who  died  there 
last  year.  It  will  cost  S500,ooo,  and  will  pro- 
vide for  130  students. 

— The  will  of  the  late  J.  Clute  Wilmerding 
provides  fora  legacy  of  8400,000  to  be  devoted 
to  the  establishment  of  a School  of  Industrial 
Arts  at  the  University  of  California. 

— A casino  is  to  be  erected  at  Princeton, 
which  will  provide  accommodations  for  the 
annual  dances,  glee  club  concerts,  and  dramatic 
entertainments,  besides  having  two  covered 
tennis  courts. 

— The  Biological  museum  of  Princeton  has 
been  presented  with  glass  cases  containing 
specimens  showing  the  development  of  the  silk 
worm  through  all  its  stages,  together  with  the 
production  of  silk. 
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A REVERY. 

T WAS  seated  in  the  Chapel, 
Watching  golden  sunbeams  pass 

Through  the  many-colored  windows, 
Through  the  wealth  of  painted  glass. 

And  I saw  them  form  a halo 
Round  about  her  golden  hair  ; 

Straightway  then  I built  a castle, 

But  it  vanished  in  thin  air. 

And  it  seemed  to  me  God’s  mercy 
Came  to  me  through  her  alone, 

As  I saw  the  golden  sunbeams, 

Through  the  colored  windows  come 

For  her  love  would  soften  all  things. 

As  the  windows  did  the  glare. 

(Just  this  high  I built  my  castle 
When  it  all  went  up  in  air.) 

For  I knew  a half  a brick  would 
Knock  that  window  out  of  sight ; 

And  I walked  home  very  slowly, 

And  I gave  her  up  that  night. 


MY  SWEETHEART. 

O LITHESOME  as  the  sunbeam. 

Dancing,  ever  gay, 

Bright  as  purest  gem’s  gleam, 

All  the  livelong  day. 


Brown  eyes  laughing  gladly, 
Cheeks  of  damask  hue, 

Lips  half  parted,  madly 
Tantalizing  you. 

Brown  hair  smoothly  flowing. 
From  her  forehead  rare, 
Face  with  color  glowing. 

In  the  fresh  Spring  air. 


Voice  clear,  sweet,  and  dulcet, 
Teeth  like  bits  of  pearl — 
Don’t  you — now,  confess  it, 
Envy  me  my  girl  ? 


UNDERGRADUATE  PHILOSOPHY. 

Quoth  the  student  who  played  poker 
And  whose  courtesy  was  scant, 

“ You  lazy  fellows  well  depict, 

The  philosophy  of  Kant.” 

Quoth  the  other,  turning  on  him, 

Full  mindful  of  his  part. 

The  philosophy,  that  you  men  ape, 

Is  the  philosophe  Descartes. 

— Trinity  Tablet. 


SONNET. 

A fading  sunset  and  the  gentle  glow 
Of  dying  day  upon  the  little  hill, 

The  drowsy  hum  of  crickets  where  the  rill 
Fondles  its  wayward  waters  as  they  flow. 

Oh,  hour  of  dreams  wherein  sweet  fancies  grow 
Of  pure  and  lovely  things  and  thoughts  sublime, 
When  years  as  moments  pass,  and  future  time 
Lies  shadowless  before  us  ere  we  know, 

With  thee  I see  as  from  a hidden  power 
The  sombre  shadows  fall,  and  with  a sigh 
Instinctive  turn  to  spare  the  drooping  flower 
Whose  petals  tremble  as  I pass  them  by. 

Oh,  twilight  hour,  even  as  a fancy  flown. 

Thy  spirit  fades  and  I am  left  alone. 

— Harvard  Advocate. 


THE  CONVERSION. 

She  told  him  surely  ’twas  not  right 
To  smoke  a pipe  from  morn  to  night. 

“ Indeed,”  cried  he,  “what  would  you,  dear? 

Tis  but  to  aid  my  thoughts  of  you.” 

“Why,  then,”  she  whispered,  nestling  near, 
“Why,  then,  I love  your  old  pipe,  too.” 

— Harvard  Advocate. 


coxey’s  army. 

Hark  ! hark  ! the  dogs  do  bark  ! 

The  beggars  have  come  to  town  ; 

Some  in  rags  and  some  with  jags, 

And  some  in  cap  and  gown. 

— Wrinkle. 


A COSTLY  ERROR. 

Now  doth  the  busy  business  man 
Forget  his  anxious  cares 
And,  hieing  to  the  base-ball  games, 

Neglect  his  precious  wares. 

And  when  he  gambles  on  the  game, 

This  fact  you’ll  surely  see, 

A sadder  and  a wiser  man 
That  business  man  will  be. 

— The  Lafayette. 


A summer  night, 

A case  of  beer ; 

An  empty  case, 

A feeling  queer. 

A Pieface  cop, 

A foxy  tale ; 

The  bluff  won't  go — 

Ten  days  in  jail.  — U.  of  M . Wrinkle. 
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IN  THE  SHADOW. 

Love  has  chosen  the  sunnier  way 
And  I am  left  in  the  shadow  alone. 

I never  dreamed  'twould  be  mine  to  say, 

“ Love  has  chosen  the  sunnier  way,” 

When  in  rose-wrought  paths  I used  to  stray. 
Now  I stumble  on  from  stone  to  stone : 

Love  has  chosen  the  sunnier  way 
And  I am  left  in  the  shadow  alone. 

— The  Sequoia. 


Photo  Supplies  General. 

What  do  you  want? 

One  of  the  finest  of  cameras? 

Let  us  supply  it  to  you, 

For  we  cater  to  the  amateur’s  every  want. 

DEVELOPING.  PRINTING.  ENLARGING. 

GEO.  J.  WOLF  & CO., 

918  Arch  Street,  = = PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


SUN  INN, 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


ESTABLISHED  1 8 I 8. 

BROOKS  BROTHERS, 

Broadway.  Cor  22d  Street,  N.  Y.  City. 

CLOTHING  and  FURNISHING  GOODS 

READY  MADE  AND  MADE  TO  MEASURE. 


Specialties  for  Spring  and  Summer,  1894. 

READY  MADE. 


Riding  Jackets  oftweed,  with 
long  trousers  or  breeches 
and  leggings. 

Knickerbockers,  made  up  for 
rough  country  wear  or  rein- 
forced wi  h buckskin  for  rid- 
ing. Scotch  knit  stockings 
or  Devon  leggingsto  match. 


Linen  Duck  Tennis  Trouser 8 
white  or  brown,  different 
weights  and  qualities. 

“Sandown”  kacing  Coats 
and  “ Coverts,”  with  silk  or 
serge  lining. 

Heavy  Cord  Riding  Waist- 
coats. 


I11  the  department  for  Clothing  to  Order  will  be  found 
Scotch  and  English  suitings  in  all-the-year-round  and  tropical 
weights,  and  a large  variety  of  other  goods,  giving  the  fullest 
opportunity  for  selection. 

In  the  style  and  cut  of  our  ready-made  clothing  we  have 
endeavored  to  guard  against  those  exaggerations  of  fashion 
so  generally  found  in  lower  grades  of  garments. 

In  our  Furnishing  Department  is  a carefully  selected  stock 
of  goods,  embracing  about  everything  in  that  line,  and  in- 
cluding many  seasonable  novelties.  In  this  department  we 
have  added  a new  line  of  leather  and  wicker  goods,  includ- 
ing Luncheon  Baskets,  Holster  Cases,  Sheffield  Plate  Flasks, 
Riding  Whips,  Crops,  Dog  Canes  and  Golf  Sticks. 

Catalogue,  samples,  and  rules  for  self-measurement  will  be 
sent  on  application. 


’OUNG  men’s  full  We  make  and  sell 

the  best  fitting  ready 
dress  suits  in  the  made  Clothes  you 

- . . ever  saw. 

new,  also  the  old  regu- 
lation  styles.  Prices  commence  at  $20, 
end  at  $40  ; fabrics  are  broadcloths  and 
undressed  worsteds. 

New  style  Winter  overcoats,  cut  me- 
dium, long,  and  extra  long, 
full  box. 

Handsome  blue  and  black 
Kersey  Box  overcoats  for.... 
color  guaranteed. 

We  make  fine  work  to 
measure.  Swell  suits  for.... 


Some  are 

$15.00, 

$28.00. 


Browning,  King  & Co., 

CLOTHIERS  AND  TAILORS, 

910,  912  CHESTNUT  STREET, 
Opposite  Post  Offics, 

WARREN  A.  REED.  PHILADELPHIA. 
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Walter  R.  Diver, 


•6- 


Y AILOR,' 


128  South  Fourth  Street,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA.. 


Asks  a careful  exami- 


nation of  his  woolen 


importations, 


SPECIAL 

My  original  and  accurate  Art  of  Pantaloon  Cutting. 
A scientific  success. 

Unrivalled. 


White 

"Elephant 

r 1TH')J  IS. 

WALTER  J.  LANGAN,  Proprietor, 

442  Wyandotte  Street,  South  Bethlehem.  Pa. 


W.  £•  SIMMU§9 

90§I?i  enable  Hailop, 

Fourth  Street  and  Brodhead  Avenue, 

POST  OFFICE  BUILDING, 

SOUTH  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


poadWag 


£.  M.  SMITH,  Proprietor. 


Oyster  House, 

D.  T.  BOICE,  Proprietor. 

O YSTERS  SER  VED  IN  E VER  Y STYLE. 

130  South  Main  Street,  - Bethlehem,  Pa. 


BOARD  PER  WEEK,  $4.00. 
ROOMS  PER  HONTH,  $5.00  TO  $8.00. 


331  Brodhead  Avenue,  South  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


-»»EINE«-« 


R.  R.  WELCH'S, 


227  Broad  St.,  rear  P.0  , South  Bethlehem,  Pa, 

Endorsed  by  most  fastidious. 

All  work  done  at  residences  when  ordered. 
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THE  LEHIGH  BURR. 


’vantage  out. 

At  the  hotel  where  I stayed 
Stopped  a tennis-playing  maid. 

I too,  played  and  therefore  let 
Her  entrap  me  in  her  net, 

As  she  thought  me  lawful  game. 

— I'm  not  sure  who  was  to  blame. 

'Vantage  fell  on  either  side 
As  the  racquet  light  we  plied; 

Faults  were  served  and  strokes  returned. 
Undeclared  within  me  burned 
Love,  which  then  the  court  upon 
Told  I,  thinking  I had  won — 

She  began  to  make  excuse, 

“Only  just  to  pass” The  deuce  ! 

— The  Brunonian. 

— Prof.  Charles  F.  Smith,  Ph.D.,  of  Vanderbilt 
University,  has  been  chosen  as  Professor  of 
Greek  and  Classical  Philosophy  in  the  Univer- 
sity of  Wisconsin.  Prof.  Smith  has  studied  at 
Harvard  and  Leipzig,  at  which  place  he  took 
his  doctorate  degree. 


*Tihe  Columbia* 

Standard  Bicycle 
of  the  World, 

graceful,  light,  and  strong,  this  product 
of  the  oldest  bicycle  establishment  in 
America  still  retains  its  place  at  the 
head.  Always  well  up  to  the  times  or 
a little  in  advance,  its  well-deserved  and 
ever  increasing  popularity  is  a source  of  , 
pride  and  gratification  to  its  makers. 

To  ride  a bicycle  and  not  to  ride  a 
Columbia  is  to  fall  short  of  the  fullest 
enjoyment  of  a noble  sport. 

Pope  Mfg.  Co,, 

Boston,  New  York, 
Chicago,  Hartford, 

A beautiful  illustrated  catalogue  free 
at  any  Columbia  agency,  or  mailed  for 
two  two-cent  stamps. 

IO,  13,  16,  19,  22,  23. 


W.  M.  BECK  & CO., 

\§ull  [Dope PS, 

ROOM  MOULDINGS,  PICTURE  FRAMES, 

7 North  Main  Street, 

BETHLEHEM,  PH. 

Orders  for  Paper  Hanging  Promptly  Filled.  Picture 
Frames  made  up  to  order. 


BOOKS  BOUGHT. 


If  you  want  a book,  no  matter  when  or  where  published, 
call  at  our  store.  We  have,  without  exception,  the  largest 
collection  of  Old  Books  iu  America,  all  arranged  in  Depart- 
ments. Any  person  having  the  time  to  spare  is  perfectly 
welcome  to  call  and  examine  our  stock  of  two  or  three  hun- 
dred thousand  volumes,  without  feeling  under  the  slightest 
obligation  to  purchase. 


Leary’s  Old  Book  Store, 

No.  9 SOUTH  NINTH  STREET, 

(First  Store  below  Market  Street,)  PHILADELPHIA,  PENNA. 


\ A/F  POSSESS  unequalled  facilities  for  the  pro- 
'*  * duction  of  special  designs  and  prize  work. 
This,  coupled  with  the  fact  that  we  are  authorized 
jewelers  for  the 

Phi  Kappa  Psi,  Phi  Gamma  Delta,  Chi  Phi, 
and  Delta  Phi  Fraternities, 

makes  a strong  appeal  for  this  class  of  work. 


WE  ARE  THOROUGHLY  [QUIPPED  IN  ALL  OTHER 


DEPARTMENTS  TO  FILL  YOUR  COMMANDS.- 


v'lz. 

Oi? 

WATCHES. 

DIAMONDS. 

JEWELRY. 

SILVER- 

WARE. 

OPTICAL 

GOODS. 

•JM. 


MANUFACTURERS, 


616-618  Chestnut  Street, 
61  1-613  Sansom  Street, 


PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 
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